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the situation—oh, the situation ! "What strange fellows those old Trojans and Phoenicians were to place themselves in so wild a place ! "When the city was in its splendour in Roman times it must have been very magnificent. It is peixjhed on. the top of a high, hill (higher far, I should think, than the tt/c/307roA.cts of Greece), and a long stair wound up to the city gate.
You have an unintelligible paragraph in your letter in which you seem to quote some words from my last. I quite forget what they were about, but suspect about verse-making. If so, I really think you should give it a trial, as you seem disposed to do. If e.g. you feel disposed to mathematise (as men. do on the top of coaches) well and good. This may be a better employment; but, rather than none, attempt verses. One ought to make the most of one's talents, and may write useful lines (useful to others) without being a poet. Ten thousand obvious ideas become impressive when put into a metrical shape ; and many of them we should not dare to utter except metrically, for thus the responsibility (as it were) is shoved off of oneself, and one speaks <I>s TrcuSt^wv, though serious. I am so convinced of the use of it, particularly in times of excitement, that I have begun to practise myself, •which I never did before ; and since I have been abroad, have thrown off about sixty short copies, which may serve a certain purpose we have in view. Should you want a subject for conversation the next time you happen to see my Mother (if by yourself ; for pray be mum about this to every one), you may ask for such as I have sent home, or, at least, for the more lively ones, for many are sonnets, which are proverbially dull. At least the sight of them may stimulate you, and put you in good spirits, and suggest ideas and how to begin— which is the great difficulty in all things.
Pray remember me most kindly to all friends, though I hope to write to many of tiiem in a day or two. Please to write my name in my Tillemont, for which you have observed, doubtless, I have as yet no fitting place in my library ; but I hope it is duly spread, as I ordered it to bo, on the escritoire between the windows, that it may cut a figure. By-the-bye, I left one or two drawers of the said piece of furniture open for you (have you found them out ?) with some regret that I had closed so many. I often think of you, and fancy you in my rooms. Oxford is the first of cities. What does Telemachus say of Ithaca ? I read great part of the ' Odyssey' (beginning
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